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@ A moment later, however, the flames in the fire pit
blazed higher as if someone had added fresh wood though no
one had. When the fire retreated a bit, the Santa look-alike

held two sets of cundles, one in each hand. One had a silver
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base with nine blue candles in it. The other had a black wooden
base with seven candles in it-three red and three green on
either side of a black one.

“You travel tonight,” Santa Guy said. “Which will you

light?” He held up the silver base candle holder. “The menorah?”
He then wiggled the black wooden one. “Or the kinara?”

Should they choose..
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MULTIPLE STORY COMBINATIONS




AUDIO & ENAGING IMAGES
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A bit of anger had welled up inside Megan over her predicament. Yes, it was her own fault 'For‘ not
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listening to Aunt Kristy and eating the gingerbread cookies after sundown, but who made cookies that could do -
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Wrhis to a person? Her aunt could have explained the consequences so Megan would have known the danger. Now she was
stuck in a gingerbread kingdom about to face more danger.

That anger made her choose the battle option. She stomped her way in that
direction, only o come upon a group of gingerbread soldiers dressed in foil armor
like the guards at the drawbridge had worn.

“Ah, have you come to join our quest to slay the dragon?” one tadll
gingerbread soldier asked, a toothpick sword at his waist.

“I have,” Megan said with more confidence than she actuadlly felt at the
moment. Slaying a dragon sounded perilous, especially if it breathed fire and you
were made of gingerbread. She'd seen cookies burn in the oven before. The
image—and smell-of that made her shudder.

{

I > with armor and sword” He guided Megan over to other soldiers who were helping gingerbread people into foil armor-and

\ “Excellent,” the soldier said. “Every person willing to fight brings us that much closer to victory. Let us outfit you

handing out toothpick swords. “Have you any battle training?
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